DAUGHTERS   OF   QUEEN   VICTORIA

The  Empress Frederick came with three of her

daughters.   Ten years  ago  she had  attended her

mother's first Jubilee, as Crown Princess of Prussia,

and her husband and William had been with her.

She had not then been alarmed about the Crown

Prince,1 for she had firm faith in Morell Mackenzie,

and looked forward to his swift recovery.   For the

Queen these ten years had garnered rich harvests

of Imperial  Sovereignty  and invested  her with  a

personal  apotheosis  unparalleled in the  annals  of

the monarchy ;   for her daughter there were only

the memories of blanched banners and of dreams

long dead.   To-day she was the most exalted of

that huge  assembly of her mother's  children and

grandchildren, all  those heirs to foreign thrones, the

Archduke Franz Ferdinand of Austria, the Prince

of Naples   and   the  Prince   of Persia,  and  to  all

these the future beckoned with promise ;   for her

the  future was  peopled with  the  spectres  of the

past.

She came to England only once more when in the
autumn of next year she stayed with the Queen at
Balmoral. There it was that forty-two years ago her
Fritz had been permitted to give her the sprig of
white heather and " make an allusion to his hopes/'
and that moment had laid down the lines of her life.
Never had a woman a better-loved and more loving
husband, but apart from him her days had been
woven of hostilities and bitter disappointment, with-
out ever a spell of tranquil happiness. She was not
wholly blameless : too often she had approached the

1 Ponsonby, Letters of Empress Frederick, p. 333.
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